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see it. In truth, I have so little taste for common sights,
that I never yet did see a review in my life: I was in town
last week, yet saw not Monsieur de Grasse; nor have seen
the giant or the dwarf.

Poor Mrs. Olive is certainly very declining, hut has been
better of late; and, which I am glad of, thinks herself
hetter. All visions that comfort one are desirahle: the
conditions of mortality do not hear being pried into; nor
am I an admirer of that philosophy that scrutinizes into
them: the philosophy of deceiving oneself is vastly pre-
ferable. What signifies anticipating what we cannot
prevent?

I do not pretend to send your Lordship any news, for I do
not know a tittle, nor inquire. Peace is the sole event of
which I wish to hear. For private news, I have outlived
almost all the world with which I was acquainted, and have
no curiosity about the next generation, scarce more than
about the twentieth century. I wish I was less indifferent,
for the sake of the few with whom I correspond, your Lord-
ship in particular, who are always so good and partial to
me, and on whom I should indubitably wait, were I fit to
take a long journey; but as I walk no better than a tortoise,
I make a conscience of not incommodating my friends,
whom I should only confine at home. Indeed, both my
feet and hands are so lame, that I now scarce ever dine
abroad. Being so antiquated and insipid, I will release
your Lordship; and am, with my unalterable respects to
Lady StrafFord, your Lordship's most devoted humble
servant,

HOE. WALPOLE.er of Lady Parker) in Queen
